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...Continued from Photo History—Volume 74 


Outside this smaller station - Ohmi Nagaoka, we managed to make the lone taxi driver understand 
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where we wanted to go by the great system | have discovered. | photograph food, views etc and then 
show the pictures and immediately | am understood. It works a treat. So | showed him the picture of the 
lake which he immediately recognised. He held up a 1000 yen note (around £7.00) to indicate the cost. 
We both smiled and the deed was done. It was around a ten minute taxi ride through the small village 
and through fields during which time we didn’t see a soul. As we arrived it took our breath away. 


A small lake, totally still, with steps up to a shrine just by the point where the taxi dropped us off. Across 
the lake was another shrine and a traditional Japanese double bridge across to a small island. Wooded 
hills all around and no-one there.....just us - and this totally magical place. As you would expect, my cam- 
era was running hot. It was so beautiful | didn’t know where to photograph first. As we walked slowly 
round the lake a few more people arrived all struggling with massive cameras and lenses that could have 
photographed every blemish on the moon (probably a photo club excursion). | almost felt like hiding my 
small ‘but perfect’ photographic attachment in shame. But | bet my photos were better!!! 


We slowly walked back to the station reflecting that this excursion was totally wonderful and hoping we 
were going the right way as there was no-one around to ask. The small local train arrived just as we got 
into the station and an elderly couple confirmed we were on the right train and at this station again we 
were lucky to get the Shinkansen back to Kyoto. As this was earlier than the one we had booked for we 
did not have a reserved seat but the journey back was only 20 minutes. 


Later Lynn had a udon bowl with potato in soup and | had similar one with sliced pork. Fabulous flavours 
and green tea topped up constantly. 


We wondered around the ‘Cube’, which is a really interesting shopping area under the station on several 
levels and got a few presents. 


At the hotel we found out about a concert of drum music tomorrow locally when we get back from our 
train trips so that should be fun. It is not necessary to book apparently and is pretty local to our hotel. 


Wednesday 28" June 2017 (Mashima) 


A queue at breakfast was a first. The hotel has a large number of parties staying here and in fact after 
we had booked we found it was full for the days we had booked. The queue went quickly though and as 
always the staff are really efficient and pleasant. 


We got the 9.58 Hakari Shinkansen to Mashima via Nagoya and Shizuoka in the Tokyo direction. The 
stops are really brief and you are warned not to miss your stop. The train is super smooth, fast and com- 
fortable. | asked the cabin crew to let us know when we can see Mount Fuji and they came up to our 
seats at the appropriate time smilingly apologising for the low cloud preventing us from seeing it, apolo- 
gising as though it was their fault. Lynn was disappointed as this was the second attempt to see it from 
afar. 
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with factories and fields and there does not seem to be any obvious demarcation. They just flow from 
one to another. We have not seen any cattle at all. No sheep, cows, not even chickens so we wondered 
where the famous Kobi beef comes from. 


Some notes on this: They are raised in small pens and individual stalls, and fed a diet of grain. In 2001, 
there were 110,000 households raising 2,806,000 head of beef cattle in Japan. As with other crops, pro- 
ducing cattle for beef has shifted toward larger commercial operations and small farmers no longer raise 
a few beef cattle on the side. Matsuzaka, in Mie, is Japan’s most famous beef-raising area. It produces 
the heavily fat-marbled beef that Japanese consumers prefer. Matsuzaka cattle are raised in small stalls 
where they lead a pampered life. They are fed grain and beer, and their bodies are massaged every day 
to produce the desired texture in the meat. Matsuzaka beef is very expensive. 


When we arrived at Mashima we saw on the station information that this area is geologically interesting 
with lava and rock pools so | took some photos from their posters and showed them to two station staff 
who walked with us guiding us to Rakujyen. This is a small local park where we paid 300yen (around 
£2.10) to enter. It was interesting and probably more so for the Japanese who have a sad lack of open 
spaces to enjoy in the form of parks. There were lava rock pools which have been empty of water for 
several years apparently due to excessive use by local industrial plants. The area was not especially in- 
teresting and we felt that this was not a very good choice of location so we exchanged our tickets for an 
earlier return Shinkansen. While we waited for the train (about 15 minutes) a couple of Shinkansen ex- 
presses raced through the station and they were travelling so fast it was just like an instant blur. We ar- 
rived back around 4.00pm and had a freshen up ready to go out for the theatre and meal later in the 
evening 


Well, we made up for a rather slow start to the day with a fantastic evening. Not far from our hotel was 
a small side street that went alongside a wonderful temple and narrow streets came off this one with 
lots of hidden away restaurants that we had noticed a couple of days ago and they all seemed to be 
buzzing with locals and virtually no tourists to be seen. They all looked inviting so we took a gamble and 
selected one that looked interesting. We slid open the Japanese slatted wood doors and were shown to 
two seats on the counter where | was delighted to be able to watch the grill chefs marinating, skewering 
and barbequing chicken. For me it was the prime seat. 


It was a very popular restaurant and it was lucky we had opted for counter seats as all the booths were 
full and when we went to look around we found a whole really noisy area at the back that was packed so 
it seemed to be that we had accidently stumbled on a well-kept secret. | think that if we had not accept- 
ed the counter seats we would never have got in. We ordered dishes that sounded interesting. Lynn had 
a starter of tofu made while we waited and served warm with a dipping sauce and citrus pepper. | had 
baby chicken livers broiled in stock and a main course of very rare chicken thigh pieces charred on the 
outside while Lynn had blackened thighs straight from the bbq. Girotto salad and toriten (small tempura 
chicken strips with dipping sauces. Lynn enjoyed them so much she had second dish of them. The des- 
serts were also very special: | had a home-made yoghurt ice cream and Lynn had an unusual jelly dessert 
covered with a roasted bramble seed powder and caramel dipping sauce. The restaurant specialised in 
small home-reared natural chickens and the livers were the best | have ever tasted...even better than 
the finest fois gras. 
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A real find and as everything, including the name and street address, was in Japanese | could not even 
tell people about it...but maybe that’s how it should be. 


We walked through the small narrow streets that we have now started to recognise and came out near 
the bridge in order to find the music venue we wanted to get to. 


Going off the busy Karasuma Street we went through the market street called Shinkyogoku took the sec- 
ond little alley on the right and passing many small shops and little restaurants we found the Ninja Kyoto 
theatre dining club hidden away. | am only going into detail about its hidden location in case anyone 
wants to find this truly hidden gem. We were shown to seats right by the stage (not even paying anything 
at this point) and ordered a couple of drinks. Another prime position...as my videos will show. The show 
started around 8.30pm and from the start was fantastic. Japanese drummers followed by great tradition- 
al musicians and a real class act of a fascinating humorous singer with a haunting voice. It was all held 
together by a charming hostess who also played keyboard. We were expecting a cringe-worthy amateur 
show but this was quite the opposite and | videoed virtually the whole show to enjoy at home. We had a 
fun photo taken on stage with the whole crew and the owner told us he had been going only 3 months 
and we enthused about the whole professionalism of the show and promised a good Trip Advisor review. 
The show with the drinks cost under £50.00 and we walked back in the warm evening to our hotel both 
on areal high after such a great evening 


Thursday 29" June - (Saga-Arashiyama —Romantic Train & Boat trip) 


Getting slowly towards the end of a really fascinating holiday but still a few fun different things planned... 
if we can keep up the pace... 


We had found out about a lesser known attraction quite close to Kyoto, which, even if it didn’t pan out 
did not involve a long journey. Well, it certainly did pan out and was a really great and unusual day out. 


We left very early and took a local JR train from Kyoto main station to Saga-Arashiyama station (about 15 
minutes) We then walked for a couple of minutes to the Saga Torokko station to get the Sagano Scenic 
Railway after waiting for the booking office to open. This was an old train which was open sided with an 
open grid floor and the breezes were very welcome on the really humid day. It was delightful touch when 
all the station staff stood alongside the platform and waved as we departed. The train went alongside the 
Hozu river and the trip lasted around 25 minutes and the views of river, steeply wooded gorges and val- 
leys were spectacular. We hadn’t pre-booked so our early start paid off because it is obviously a popular 
Japanese tourist attraction. There are also numerous shrines and temples here many with a long history. 


We had bought a complete ticket which gave us access to a bus which took us the River Hozo (a 15 mi- 
nute journey) and we then were called to our boat for the return river trip which lasted about 2 hours. 
The open, shallow-draft boats had a crew of three, one at the rear, one on the right rowing with a large 
oar in a rope rowlock and one in the front with a sort of punt which he ran with from the bows back- 
wards and forwards along the side of the boat. Yes, it looked exhausting as the boats held around 25 
people. Admittedly they changed places but it was hard labour. They gave a commentary but alas it was 
all in Japanese. At many points the river turned bends and went through rapids 


Photo History 


inti a 
iio | 


il wel 
| nt 
wii 
BO stor AmeeeeeteeTPOEEL Copan bag 
Sunazurt gerard 
UAE itor 
Shinz0 hearts 


38  ttetax 
‘Kimo: liver 


This guy was totally great...accomplished 


~ — 


Photo History musician and an excellent entertainer 


Photo History 


through the rocks and we were in life belts and used side covers to prevent a soaking. At certain rocks the 
guy with the punt pole attempted to get it into a hole worn in the rock to gain momentum and when he 
succeeded a cheer went up. 


To crown the fun experience just before we got to the end of the boat trip a snack boat pulled up along- 
side and Lynn had three skewers of hoisin rice balls on skewers and | had a delicious plate of hoisin squid 
pieces. Again no tip was expected or given and believe me it would have been well deserved. 


We alighted at the small town of Arashiyama which was real tourist town but we had a set lunch there 
that was not only excellent but very reasonable. We found the bamboo walk from the town which was a 
really busy path with people photographing everywhere but the dense bamboo was a sight that we had 
never seen before we came to Japan. 


The short walk to Saga Arashiyama station connected with a local train that went the few stops back into 
Kyoto central Station and then the subway back to the hotel 


We have now got used to the great transit system and are even familiar with the massive station complex 
and most importantly.....we know where those great fresh cakes are made!!! 


Back in the hotel a fresh Nespresso coffee and cake followed by a cool shower and we felt revived. Just as 
well as we are off shopping (after the launderette visit). This is so sensible as it avoids having to travel back 
with dirty laundry and washing as soon as we get home. 


We did some local shopping at night. Bearing in mind that most of the main shops seem to close around 
8.00pm. We settled up our bill and then squeezed as much as possible into the two small cases plus the 
expanding canvas bag which hopefully we will see at Tokyo in a few days time. 


The necessary things for walking in Kiso have been crammed into my back pack so we are travelling light 
with just basics. Should be a great feeling to go train hopping without the burden of any luggage. 


We will now see a real change of pace and surroundings and we hope it will be fun...who knows what 


awaits us. 


Friday 30" June 2017 (Kyoto to Magano-Kiso Valley) 


The last breakfast as we leave Kyoto. We have become very familiar with the layout, shops and transport 
system. Great...no cases. We had had a bit of a panic after breakfast this morning as the passports were 
mislaid and we thought maybe | had inadvertently packed them in our crammed cases which were already 
with the concierge — or worse still that | had lost them yesterday. Suddenly | remembered they were safe- 
ly in my body money belt. Phew ...that was a nasty moment. 


It was warm but raining. Taking the subway from Shizo to Kyoto for the last time, like seasoned pros, we 
found time to take the escalators to the top of the station (up to where it went into the pouring rain any- 
way.) and admired that station concourse for the last time. With the well packed backpack and nothing 
else we boarded the Hikari 464 Shinkansen to Nagoya — approx. 35 minutes where we had a 26 minute 
wait for the next train to Nakatasugawa. To mention these precise times might seem superfluous but the 
exact times of the trains and buses were all plotted at home and made 
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these long distances totally smooth. Probably the next train will now be delayed to prove me wrong. 
Lynn is impressed how my itinerary is working and | must admit | am a little proud of arranging 
(successfully so far) all these travel permutations from my study at home 


This train to Nakatsugawa was a slower Wide View Shinano limited express where we had the first car- 
riage behind the driver in a glass driver’s booth. The seats were equally comfortable with the usual re- 
clining feature. As always, the approaching stops had both a visual and spoken display in both Japanese 
and English which is always re-assuring as | guess we could, quite easily, be heading the totally wrong 
way across Japan. 


Pricewise we have found Japan about average despite our poor current exchange rate and a meal com- 
prising a Ramen soup or miso bowl with different small vegetables and a pork schnitzel (cutlets as they 
are known here) plus a bowl of sticky rice and hot green tea averages around 1200 yen £8.00 and cold 
drinks in one of the multitude of automats cost around 160 yen (around £1.00) Two stops on the sub- 
way cost 120 yen (around 84p) 


As we arrived in Nakatsugawa we were virtually alone in the carriage and the only ones alighting at the 
small station. The journey had become much greener and more rural and the hills surrounding us were 
higher and heavily wooded. 


It was very wet but obligingly the rain had stopped and the charming girl in the tourist office outside the 
station gave us a map of Magano where we are headed, gave us the bus time table (which was the same 
as | had already got online). She also pointed out the bus stop outside where the bus was waiting. It left 
exactly on time with us (again like seasoned travellers) taking the ticket from the small dispenser inside 
the bus. The display above the driver was illuminated showing stops in Japanese and English and there 
was also a verbal commentary in both languages. 


The 27 minute journey took us high into the hills with cloud below us and when we alighted (alone 
again) we found ourselves in a most attractive village with the famous Kiso Samurai trail wending its 
way upwards into the hills. Yes, it was obviously touristy but there was no-one around when we arrived 
and an elderly Japanese man pointed out the Ryokan we had booked directly on the path a little way up 
the trail. 


It was delightful and we slid open the slatted doors, removing our shoes, and were shown the ladies 
and gentlemens’ hot onsen pools (separate) and communal toilets and showers (separate for men and 
women again, white towels etc. Off the narrow long corridor were many small rooms, again with sliding 
doors. There was a small kitchen to make tea and coffee etc with a fridge. There was a lounge with 
cushions and a shrine where you can read and relax (if you find sitting cross-legged is relaxing). 


The rooms are all off this corridor (and some on an upper level) They consist of a low table very low box 
unit with a small mirror, a humidified clothes rail to hang your clothes and a concertina door which open 
and where all our bedding is stored. We laid the mattresses on the tatami mats covered them with the 
sheets and duvets on top. Sliding open the windows we were surrounded by high hills shrouded in 
clouds and all around we could hear running water in streams. Our yukatas (belted kimonos) were in 
the cupboard and we can cross the path to get our meal in them as that is quite normal. We have often 
seen people walking around in them 
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We walked a little way through the village buying some large rice crackers, freshly made. | had a black 
sesame seed one and Lynn had roasted sugar. We also sat next door and had a green rice bun filled with 
a red bean jam and a white rice flour bun with vegetables. As we sat down to eat these the owner 
brought us green crispy cucumber pickles and cold green tea. 


We had a rest on our floor bedding and went across the path at 6.00 to enjoy our local meal. 
What a contrast 


We were surprised how many people were eating with us opposite our Ryokan. The long tables were set 
ready for us and the spread was remarkable. The owner who spoke great English explained what all the 
dishes were and how they should be eaten. There were bowls of soup with soba noodles and a little 
lamp with a pot on it slowly cooking the next course (again we were instructed not to remove the lid 
until the candle had extinguished by which time the contents would be cooked to perfection). This com- 
prised thin bacon-like slices of pork on a bed of shitake mushrooms with gentle fresh soft tofu. Bowls of 
pickled vegetables and a small dish of thinly sliced horsemeat with grated pickled horseradish and really 
hot wasabi. Yes, Lynn ate the horsemeat without a quibble...A whole small grilled trout grilled was in the 
centre and was delicious. We were brought a bowl of sticky rice and a great plate of four types of tem- 
pura vegetables with three dipping soy and hoisin sauces. The dessert bowl was a very gentle rice flour 
dish like a blancmange with a mango sauce drizzled over it. 


| went in my yakuta as did several others. There were a very mixed crowd of ages and nationalities pos- 
sibly all keen to walk the famous trail tomorrow. 


Magome Juku where we are staying is a post town that is built on a hill, which is rare and is in the centre 
of walks that follow the old Samurai trails and there are even stone roads that date back to that period. 
Our Ryokan (or guest house) is one of the only ones actually on this famous trail).At breakfast time we 
will check out which is the more attractive trail. They seem to range from a 10 km round walk to Ochiai 
back here or the 16 km round trip to Tumago. We would prefer one with a refreshment stop area if that 
exists up here. 


| had a refreshing onsen (hot bath) getting in there before the queue formed!! And felt better for it. 


Early night ready for a stiff walk tomorrow.... 


This whole area is as we had hoped plus some. 


The night’s sleep on the floor mattresses was possibly an experience we could have missed without any 
misgivings but despite all apparent discomforts we both slept well with the open windows and hills all 
around with low cloud and the sound of running water which is a feature of all the villages and farms 
round here. 


We rose early and | had a hot tub (onsen) again and Lynn had a shower. The rooms in traditional Japa- 
nese ryokans all have no private en suits and shared facilities. 


A musical chime blared out to wake the late risers as breakfast was at 7.30am and was set out for all of 
US. 
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This village has been reconstructed by locals ensuring no telegraph posts etc spoil the appearance and 
apparently is how it would have looked in the Edo period. It is another old post town. 


We made the trip taking longer than anticipated because we really enjoyed the sights en route and 
made many stops. We luckily met the bus back to Magome with only a 10 minute wait and all our new 
friends were also there delighted, like us, to see the bus arrive (dead on time again) 


It was a 20 minute ride back with hairpin bends snaking through thickly wooded hills and we marvelled 
how far we had walked and we were glad we opted for the bus return trip rather than walking back as 
we had originally planned. 


A hot shower followed by a quick onsen hot tub refreshed us and we are eating again at 6.00pm and de- 
spite having had virtually nothing all day the mighty breakfast had left us sated. 


An enormous meal awaited us all as we went into the dining room across the narrow street. It was laid 
out and presented beautifully. There was a large pork schnitzel sliced to make it easier to eat which was 
drizzled with a sauce 


A large bowl of vegetable and enormous prawn tempura with a dipping sauce. Six slices of two different 
cuts of raw tuna shashimi with a dipping soy sauce and wasabi and a bowl of sticky rice. As if this wasn’t 
enough there was a soup bowl of miso soup on a small light that slowly cooked the contents which were 
cabbage leaves, bacon slices, chicken meat balls, tofu, shitake mushrooms and small star shaped carrot 
slices....a visual delight and it was all explained to us prior to us enjoying it. We chatted to our fellow din- 
ers and as the meal was consumed with indecent speed we had to walk it off before retiring. It is tradi- 
tional to wear the yakuta outside when strolling so | did just that. Wending our way down the steep nar- 
row street now devoid of people with the sky slowly getting darker we relaxed on a bench to enjoy the 
distant view over the hills and enjoyed the end of a great day and chatted to a delightful Danish family 
who were also doing a very different sort of Japan tour...so we swapped notes. 


The young French couple we met here and on the walk amazed us. They were sitting outside as we went 
for our stroll. When we remarked that we expected to see them on the bus we had returned from Tsu- 
gamo on, it transpired she had got the later (and only) bus back by herself and he had RUN back 
here.....uphill and in that humidity. We felt duly humbled. 


8.00pm and we retired to our floor mattresses for another early night...This can’t be good for us!! 


Tomorrow, back to Tokyo for the last phase of our trip 


Monday a July 2017 (Leaving Kiso Valley for Tokyo) 


A thunder and lightning storm of massive proportions during the night woke us both from a deep sleep. 
It echoed and filled the hills with an intense rapid show of light and sound (although the thunder was 
not so frequent. It continued for over an hour and | opened the sliding windows to watch the show and 
enjoy the cooler air. The rain was torrential and we were extremely happy this was at night not earlier in 
the day when we were trekking. 
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Delightful music sounded again from the speakers outside on the trail calling everyone to get up because 
it was the late hour of 6.30am (We had showered etc earlier and were dressed and packed by then.) 


We chatted to other guests as we had opted for no breakfast as the previous evening’s meal was so 
large we couldn’t face a Japanese full fish breakfast. The outcome of our chat was that we also decided 
to get an earlier bus etc from Magome and we all went together sad to leave such a wonderful ‘Swiss- 
style’ setting..with a Japanese charm). Lynn chatted to two Danish girls all set for a Mount Fuji climb. 


The bus came on time and wound its way down to Nakatasgawa and we managed to get tickets for the 
next train (an hour earlier than the one we had planned on getting). This was a slower train called the 
rapid express with limited stops but it seemed to stop at every station. Arriving at Nagoya we were again 
able to get a reserved seat green car Shinkansen Hikari direct to Shingawa. We had said our farewells to 
the delightful Australian family from Brisbane who were headed for Kyoto. 


Joy upon joy, Lynn, just by chance happened to notice Mount Fuji on our left as we shot towards Tokyo 
and | managed to get videos and stills so that compensated us for our earlier thwarted efforts. 


At 13.03 we drew into Shingawa and used our Japan Passes (possibly for the last time) to get a JR Ya- 
manote line train to Mejori which was fairly close to our last hotel in Tokyo. 


The taxi dropped us at a wonderful tall modern hotel standing in delightful grounds with rivers, water- 
falls, red Japanese bridges and fireflies by the waterfall. The marble foyers were majestic and our 
greeting could not have been friendlier. We walked through the gardens (seeing beautiful bridal couples 
posing in the gardens) while we waited for our room to be ready for us. 


Our luggage had arrived safely (what a wonderful service!!) and they took it up with our jam-packed 
backpack to our room on the 8"" floor with wonderful views over the gardens, temples and skyline of 
Tokyo. This was such a great choice for our final stay in Japan. 


We unpacked (partially..to avoid the hard work of the final repacking) and booked our taxi for Tuesday 
early am as we were due to fly out at 8.50 am and needed to be there two hours prior to departure. The 
hotel arranges this and they also gave us a voucher for complementary swim and spa access. Once we 
have freshened up we went out to check out the area and plan our last day (tomorrow) 


So far everything has gone to plan and even if we now have a problem it will not mar a perfect vacation. 


After getting a bit straighter luggage-wise we wandered out to orientate ourselves. We found the local 
station for tomorrow and it looks like we can get one line direct to Tokyo (the area, not Tokyo city) We 
got some cash from a local convenience store and then saw a small restaurant and it looked nice so we 
took a chance. Again, a success. Charming waitress, owner, washer-up gave us an I-pad with a sort of 
English menu on which you then highlighted your selection added it to the order and it went to direct to 
the kitchen and the items arrived slowly as they were cooked. Their home-made udon noodles were 
great and it was a really nice meal. We walked back to our hotel and the area surrounding it was mainly 
residential quiet high rises and looked like an affluent neighbourhood but 
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it is difficult to know what is ‘up-market’ in a different environment because one minute it seems wonder- 
ful and then there is a market-type of street and small basic cafes. 


| made use of the hotel spa with its large onsen and was alone there and afterwards swam alone in the 
beautiful shaped pool. After a humid sweaty day it is great to have a freshen-up. 


We sat in our room enjoying coffee and the view from the eighth floor onto the gardens and city below. It 
is a lovely room and we love the little touches like turning down the beds and small chocolates, and origa- 
mi cranes. The curtains and nets are remotely controlled from our bed so we are spared that onerous 
task. 


Everywhere we have been we have encountered very well run hotels and efficient friendly staff. 


Monday 3” July 2017 (Tokyo again) 


We had a ‘Western Breakfast’ this morning as again we were not in the mood for a large Japanese break- 
fast. The poached eggs, thick bacon with sausage plus a selection of Danish and chilled juice was more 
than enough. 


We then took the subway from the local station to the stop next to Tokyo and then one stop on the JR 
Yamonote line into Tokyo station which was our destination for final shopping and present buying. How- 
ever, due to a swollen painful foot | was not able to walk much so we completed it as quickly as possible 
and we got a bento box for me plus salads etc for Lynn and which we enjoyed as a high-rise picnic with 
Nespresso coffee in our room overlooking the beautiful gardens framing the Tokyo skyline 


After a rest we went out again and as | waited in the lobby for Lynn | was surrounded by a stream of the 
most beautiful girls | have ever seen. | called the lobby manager over to thank him for the wonderful floor 
show provided by the hotel and he explained that this was the girls from all over Japan who were staying 
in the hotel for the finals of The Miss Japan title. They looked serene and stunning. Lynn, my adorable 
missus, then appeared from the lift with an expression of amazement. Apparently she was surrounded by 
these tall elegant girls in the lift down and felt a little depressed..but | re-assured her she was far more 
elegant and fun and let’s see what they look like at 70 plus...not a patch on my missus | bet!! 


We went locally for a walk...better described as a hobble and we were both glad this foot problem hadn’t 
occurred earlier as it would have put a real damper on some of the walking that was so necessary. 


We walked round the gardens in the early evening and discovered two hidden-away restaurants and a 
pagoda plus lots of delightful paths alongside streams and wells and little bridges. With the sun going 
down and a red sunset plus the garden lights coming on to illuminate the specimen trees and bushes and 
shrines all around it was possibly the nicest hotel gardens we have ever seen and they don’t seem to 
make as much of it as it deserves 


22 


Photo History 


Mount Fuji seen from our train 
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Photo History 


The concierge had confirmed our return flight and our early taxi is booked and | had a late night hot 
spring followed by a swim in the beautiful pool. Again | was the only person enjoying this wonderful spa 
complex. 


The final packing began when | returned to the room and we wondered how we travelled out with just 
two cases and back-pack which now seem to have multiplied to an extra jam-packed green soft bag plus 
carriers of presents so we decided to put the lot in the hold rather than carrying them around the airport. 
We have probably got below our allowance anyway. 


A fairly early night because of the 5.00am wake up tomorrow. The taxi is booked for 6.30 and very sadly 
our fabulous jam-packed tour of Japan is ending. 


Tuesday 4th July 2017 (Leaving Tokyo and homeward bound) 


Amazingly we managed to pack it all into the two cases plus backpack and the soft bag. The concierge 
came up to collect these cases and we went into the quiet lobby. At precisely 6.30am our taxi was waiting 
with the white gloved driver in a black suit bowing smilingly. The hotel staff were so pleasant as we 
checked out with smiles etc. and we were sad to go. As it was early they offered us Danish or muffins and 
coffee to take with us. We declined and as we were getting into the taxi they came running out with two 
cold bottles of water (which were duly confiscated at security at Haneda airport). 


The airport journey was traffic-free due to the early hour and took only 30 minutes instead of the antici- 
pated 1 hour later in the day. 


We had a delicious early breakfast in The Japan Lounge which was affiliated to The BA Club Lounge and 
we boarded promptly without any waiting 


2K RK KK 


| hope these pages plus the colossal number of photos | took can be put together and will serve as a per- 
sonal reminder of the great fun and different experiences we have had. This detailed blog was faithfully 
kept up to date on a daily basis to avoid any later ‘guesswork’ and to give the actual impressions while 
they were still fresh in our minds.A delightful people, helpful and hospitable. The children were a delight 
and a great holiday destination 


In conclusion we are both agreed that all our advance research really paid off and we achieved what we 
set out to do: see and enjoy Japan, a wonderful country, without following any well-worn typical tourist 
locations and while we are certain we may have missed a lot we think we have also got some incredible, 
indelible memories that will stay with us forever. What a wonderful country and what wonderful people. 


The End 


..and a special thank you to Mike at Scott’s Travel who helped us to put this together with help and expert 
advice where needed but encouraged us to ‘do it our way’...and whose flattering parting comment was 
“let me have the details when you return because that is exactly what | want to do” 
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